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Oral History Abstract 
Jean Dolan Vealey has considered herself a country girl for as long as she can remember. 
The Dolans were transplanted Virginians, originally from Ireland, coal miners and farmers, large 
families that worked together, laughed together and grieved together as they struggled to survive 
in the mountains of West Virginia. 
But people who meet Jean Vealey don't see a country girl, no stereotypical Appalachian 
hillbilly. She is soft-spoken, with no discernable accent or twang in her voice. 11 Classy11 is how 
people who know her describe her, "elegant," not descriptions that generally come to mind when 
the words Appalachian and woman are said in the same sentence. No Mammy Yoakem, she 
survived the ethnocentricity of town students who viewed country kids as less when she entered 
high school and forged her way past social boundaries through education and perseverence, by 
examining her own social ideology and making choices. 
Jean combines the best parts of her Appalachian heritage with a bit of polish acquired 
through the years, polish that more or less rubbed off on her without her even realizing it. That 
polish comes from her Appalachian ability to adapt as needed to circumstances that affected her 
life. 
From a barefoot girl who walked the Jackson County hillsides and drank water from a 
cow track to the polished young woman who became secretary to a bank president, and later 
became the Administrative Aide to the state highway commissioner and president of Ashland 
Oil, Jean Dolan Vealey retained those important Appalachian characteristics of love of the land, 
family, and community while bringing added dimension to her role of Appalachian woman. 
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June 19, 1999 
Joyce Stover: This is an interview with Jean Dolan Vealey at Kenna, West Virginia for the Oral 
History of Appalachia program at Marshall University. The interview was done 
by Joyce Stover on Saturday, June I 9, I 999. Jean, I understand that even though 
you have lived here in Jackson County for a long time, that you were born in 
Kanawha County. Give us a little background about where you came from. 
Jean Vealey Okay. I was born in Kanawha County, November 26, 1930 on a very cold, snowy 
Thanksgiving evening, confusing everyone's evening. We lived on a hill in 
Charleston on Collis Street, off Washington Street on Charleston's west end. It's 
Red Oak Street now. Dad had to walk quite a distance to Dr. Fred Casto's 
home-doctors pretty well worked out of their homes at that time-and bring him 
back to deliver me. My father gave me my first bath and from birth until his death, 
I was the apple of his eye. 
Joyce Stover: Carl Dolan was your father. When did he die? 
Jean Vealey: He died January 2, 1979, very calmly sitting in a chair. We thought he was asleep. 
The Lord took him home. Dad came from an Irish background. He was born and 
raised in Boone County. Somewhere back along about our great, great grand-
father's dad was a twin. The family was living in Virginia at that time. West 
Virginia was unheard of. And during the war, one of the twins became a prisoner 
of the south and the other twin stole a horse got him out and came to what's now 
Boone County at Camp Creek. 
Joyce Stover: Do you know where in Virginia they were originally? 
Jean Vealey: No, we don't. We've tried to find out, but haven't been able to, as yet. 
Joyce Stover: When you talk about the war, you mean the Civil War? 
Jean Vealey: (Nodding) We're talking about the Civil War, right. We know they came from 
Ireland, presumably during the potato famine. They settled there in Boone County, 
both brothers. And then coming down to my-I don't know how many generations 
were in between, I've never sat down and tried to figure that out, but I do know 
that my great-grandfather had one brother that had twenty-five children by one 
wife, so there are a lot of Dolans still in Camp Creek. 
Dad's father raised fourteen children by two different wives. Dad's mother died 
when he was eighteen months old and Grandfather Dolan remarried-a sister to his 
first wife. 
Joyce Stover: What were their names, do you know? 
Jean Vealey: Euthansia (pronounced Euthansie) was dad's mother's name and Grandfather 
Dolan's name was William. Growing up, I was called Billie because they said I 
walked like him and thought so much of him, although he died in 1935 when I 
was five years old. But I can remember going over there. Some of my greatest 
memories were from going to see Grandfather Dolan. All the houses there were 
built on the hillside and you would walk through the woods. Coming out of the 
city of Charleston with the concrete, it thrilled me to walk from one house to the 
other around the paths and kick the leaves and play in the creek. This was just 
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wonderful. 
Joyce Stover: This was still Boone County? 
Jean Vealey: Yes, this was still Boone County at Camp Creek. 
Joyce Stover: Was there actually a town there or were there just houses? 
Jean Vealey: No, it was just houses. And a little school, a little tiny one-room school. All eight 
grades were taught in that one room. 
Joyce Stover: How far out of town was it and where did they go for groceries? Did they have to 
go into town? 
Jean Vealey: They went into Madison, or what is called Madison now. And out of Charleston at 
that time, it was probably forty or fifty miles. With the interstate highway now, 
it's just about thirty minutes away out Corridor G, but they didn't have the paved 
roads then that we do now. 
They had such a large family. I remember that they couldn't can vegetables and 
meat then, they had no means to do that, so they dried beans and they pickled 
beans and pickled com and they dried com. They ground their own meal. They 
would have big get-togethers and the families, in the fall, would bring bushel 
baskets of bean and the women would sit around and string beans and the men 
would help and the kids would play. 
Joyce Stover: The men would string beans, too? 
Jean Vealey: Oh, yes. They would help. Someone would bring a guitar and to me, this was the 
most fascinating thing in the world. And they would do their hogs the same way, 
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everyone working together. When cold weather came and it was hog-killing time, 
they would all get together and help each other. People seemed to be really close. 
Jean Vealey: The women would get together and quilt and the men would pick apples and make 
cider. They had their own cider mill. They had their own saw mill. 
Joyce Stover: The cider mill, did you get to see it up close? 
Jean Vealey: Yes. It reminded me of the old fashioned wringer washer type thing, but it was a 
crusher. They would put apples in a big funnel at the top and as they turned a 
handle on the side, the apples would mash up and the juice would run out. Of 
course, it turned brown immediately. The thing that fascinated me was that they 
were grinding them up seeds, peelings, worms and all, I assumed. And then it was 
put into jugs and capped and put into cellars. Nothing was wasted. 
My great-grandfather was a doctor, his doctoring was with herbs from the fields 
and I've heard my mother say that she had seen him actually put poultice on 
peoples' faces or on their stomachs and whatever he would put on them, 
eventually it would come off and their skin would be as clear as it could be. 
Joyce Stover: What kind of training did he have? 
Jean Vealey: None. It was just something, a matter of survival, things that they did on their 
own. And I remember my mother's mother did the same thing. So I guess that 
because they didn't have doctors- they were so far away-that they learned how to 
use what God gave them, that He put there for us if we were wise enough to know 
how to get it. They used these herbs to take care of their families. 
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I know that they lived in a big old two-story house and in the upper floor where 
we would sleep when we stayed there, there would be cracks in the wall where the 
Jean Vealey: the boards were put together and if the wind would be blowing, it was nothing to 
wake up and find snow on your bed. 
Joyce Stover: Were your grandparents considered wealthy? 
Jean Vealey: Moderately so, I assume. I don't think they were considered wealthy. 
Joyce Stover: But they weren't considered poor, either? 
Jean Vealey: No, no. They had plenty to eat and everything. Everyone was well taken care of 
and everybody worked. As the girls got older-well, all of them for that matter-
they went to school for whatever was available at the time. At least five of them 
became teachers. But then, all that was required was an eighth grade education 
and six weeks schooling somewhere else and you got what was called a certificate 
and you became a teacher. 
Joyce Stover: Talking about the farm in Boone County, what size was it and was all the ground 
hilly? 
Jean Vealey: Yes, it was all hillside. 
Joyce Stover: I wonder how they managed the farming. 
Jean Vealey: They plowed, but everything was done the hard way, with a team of horses and a 
plow. 
Joyce Stover: What crops did they grow? 
Jean Vealey: Mainly com and wheat, things that they could eat themselves. They kept only one 
milk cow, maybe one or two cows at the most. 
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Joyce Stover: Did they trade corn to the neighbors for other things they needed? How did they 
get things they did not grow themselves? 
Jean Vealey: I think that mostly-well, I never really thought about it. I know that Grandfather 
Jean Vealey: Dolan never really worked outside of the family farm. 
Joyce Stover: This was in the '30s? 
Jean Vealey: Yes. He died probably in 1935 and both wives had preceded him in death. 
Joyce Stover: How old was he when he died? 
Jean Vealey: About seventy-three. He died of a heart attack, just as my father did. I remember 
we would go and see him and he would be in bed. That was before they thought 
people should get up and move around after a heart attack. He would just be in 
bed. But, the day he died, he had just come in from the fields that evening and sat 
down in his chair. He smoked a pipe and he put his pipe in his mouth and started 
to light it--and he was gone. 
Joyce Stover: Like your dad when he died. 
Jean Vealey: Yes, much like dad. 
Joyce Stover: What happened to the family after your grandfather died? 
Jean Vealey: Most of the family had left by then. There was such a wide span in the ages of the 
children because Grandfather Dolan married three times. The first time he and his 
wife had five children. Dad was the last one there. Then when he remarried, his 
wife already had four children and then they had some children. The third time he 
manied, after the death of second wife, she had four children, all of whom he 
raised, so there was a real wide span of ages in the family. 
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Jean Vealey: One of the children, one of Dad's brothers was cut in two at the saw mill And my 
mother's sister died of a ruptured appendix, something that wouldn't happen 
today. Two of Dad's sisters, Lelia and Alice, both in their '90s are living in 
Jean Vealey: Florida, and Dad's baby brother, James, a retired minister lives in Cross Lanes, 
West Virginia. All of them are in good shape, mentally and physically, 
considering their age. 
Joyce Stover: You mentioned the uncle who was killed in the saw mill accident. What 
happened? 
Jean Vealey: His name was Carlos. All the kids had to work, there was no question about that. 
When they got up, they worked. It was necessary to keep the family going. It was 
my understanding that somehow the saw got hold of his clothing and pulled him 
into the blade. And, of course, it was right there on their farm; I remember it being 
just across the little creek that we had. 
Joyce Stover: Do you know how old he was? 
Jean Vealey: Not very old. I think he was about twenty years old. He was quite young. I think 
that he died almost instantly. I've heard Dad talk about him. He said that Carlos 
was the one I got my blonde hair from. Only he and Aunt Alice had the blonde 
hair, most of them had the reddish hair from the Irish. 
Joyce Stover: When did your dad come to Charleston and how did he meet your mom? 
Jean Vealey: Mother had gone to work in the coal mines as a secretary and payroll clerk. She 
had gone to Boone County from Charleston. Mother's mother actually was from 
Rippling Waters, between Sissonville and Ripley, in Jackson County. Mother had 
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kind of grown up there. 
Joyce Stover: That was your Grandmother Fields? 
Jean Vealey: Yes. She had been married to a Lanham, Mother was a Lanham. Her father had 
been postmaster of the Romance post office. (Smiles) We always thought that was 
cute. At age eighteen, Grandmother Fields had what we think now was polio. One 
Jean Vealey: leg became badly drawn and for the rest of her life she was crippled, but she never 
let it bother her and after she and Grandfather Lanham separated, she took in 
washings so that my mother could take piano lessons. 
Joyce Stover: Divorce at that time was very unusual at this times, wasn't it? Do you know what 
year that happened? 
Jean Vealey: My grandmother was born in 1884 and she was eighteen years old and already had 
mother, so it was around 1902. 
Joyce Stover: Did she ever say why he left? 
Jean Vealey: He just couldn't handle the fact that she was crippled and he was quite a ladies 
man anyway, a very, very handsome man. 
Joyce Stover: Do you know how long they were married? 
Jean Vealey: they had only been married a couple of years. 
Joyce Stover: And then your Grandmother Fields just literally raised your mother alone. 
Jean Vealey: Right. They moved to Charleston from Rippling Waters here in Jackson County. 
Mother would tell me when we would drive up there we would pass this little, I 
would call it a pond, but it was fed by springs and Mother would say that was 
where the ladies would all bring their wash and come and wash and get together at 
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the pond there. But as she talk about taking a wagon to Charleston and it would be 
a two or three day trip and she would talk about how it would be muddy. This was 
the main highway into Charleston and how the wagons would get stuck up. 
Joyce Stover: It wasn't paved? 
Jean Vealey: It wasn't paved, and particularly in the Red Hill area, on old Route 21, they'd have 
such a terrible time. Finally they moved to Charleston and Mother married 
Jean Vealey: when she was sixteen and had my brother, Harold. She married a veteran of WW 
I, who was a good bit older than she was. His name was Milo Ingram. He had 
mental problems that stemmed from the war. Mental problems seemed to run in his 
family. His grandmother and his sister had also had problems and they were put 
into what was called an asylum and that was where they were. And that just added 
to his problems. He was in the veterans hospital in Huntington and apparently, they 
were keeping him there whether he wanted to stay or not because Mother said that 
he escaped and go on top of a box car and was coming back to Charleston and at 
that time, they would stop for water at the things that came out over the railroad 
track and the water would make the steam and Milo was beheaded. He stood up as 
they went beneath this overhang. So Mother put herself through Capitol City 
Commercial School. 
Joyce Stover: How did she manage that? 
Jean Vealey: I don't know whether she got money when Milo died or not. She never did say. 
And I doubt that Grandmother Fields helped her because in those days, if people 
had any money, they held on to it, they didn't share it (laughs). First, Mother went 
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to work for Prudential Insurance Company and from there she went to Hick in 
Boone County and worked in the coal mining office as secretary and payroll clerk 
to, she would say, Mr. Hornacle-I have no idea how to spell it, but I've heard that 
name over the years. And it was there that she met Dad. They were manied and 
Dad didn't care much for the mines. 
Joyce Stover: He was working in the mines? 
Jean Vealey: (Nodding) He was working in the mines at the time. They came back to Charleston 
Jean Vealey: and then Dad went to work for Lilly Owens Ford Glass Company in Kanawha City, 
but as the Depression got worse, Dad, of course, got laid off along with a lot of 
other people. We didn't have any place to live so we moved up what's called Sugar 
Creek now in Charleston in an old log house that had been abandoned and was 
owned by a black family. 
Joyce Stover: How old were you at the time? 
Jean Vealey: I was three and four during that time. 
Joyce Stover: Was it unusual that a white family would have rented from a black family? Was 
that common? 
Jean Vealey: No, it wasn't. This was the only house that they owned. There were several houses 
up in there and I don't know how they had it. Actually, we called him-and it was 
an affectionate name-Nigger Joe. That's what we called him. He had several 
children. 
Joyce Stover: Did he live up there, too? 
Jean Vealey: No, he lived in Charleston, he just rented it to us. And the land, it was so poor, just 
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shale rock and my mother would get and just dig and dig and dig. The government 
gave seeds to people and Mother was so tickled and grew a garden 
Joyce Stover: How did you find out about the seeds and where did you get them? 
Jean Vealey: Well, everybody just lined up for them. You heard through the newspapers and 
everything in those days was word of mouth, you know, and they were going to 
issue the bags of seeds, com and beans and things like that. 
Joyce Stover: Do you know what size bags or quantities? 
Jean Vealey: No, I was too little to really remember that. I just remember how excited Mother 
was by it and how she tried, worked so hard to try to get that garden to grow in 
Jean Vealey: that poor earth. Nigger Joe was just wonderful to me as a child. I remember that he 
made me a sled. It seemed like he had a lot of sympathy, you know, for us. 
Whatever he did for his children, he did for me and I just thought he was the 
greatest thing in the world. He had this big, heavy wife and she was so jolly and 
they would come to visit with us. He had four or five children and it was just a 
really exciting time when you would see him come. He was really a blessing to us. 
Joyce Stover: Was he prosperous? 
Jean Vealey: He seemed to be very prosperous, yes. Far more than we were. 
Joyce Stover: Do you know what he did? 
Jean Vealey: No. But I remember Dad finally managed to get a cow. Mother and Dad managed 
to get together-or maybe borrow from my grandmother is probably what they did-
enough money to buy a cow and Dad would walk from Sugar Creek to Kanawha 
City carrying milk and buttermilk, be gone all day long selling it and maybe come 
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back home with a dollar or two. But then, that went a long way. 
Joyce Stover: Why Kanawha City? 
Jean Vealey: Because there were people that he knew there and that was where the plant (Libby 
Owens Ford) had been. 
Joyce Stover: It was not because they were wealthy, but that he knew them? 
Jean Vealey: Simply because he knew people in the area. My Grandfather Fields had been a 
gardener with Connor's Greenhouse, but he was unemployed at the time, too. My 
grandfather Fields would go into Charleston-you didn't have garbage pick up then. 
He would go in and pick up everybody's garbage on Frame Street and Collis 
Street. He actually would take big garbage cans and would go and dump people's 
garbage 
Jean Vealey: in them and take back to Sugar Creek and feed it to hogs. And that was the way he 
raised his hogs. 
Joyce Stover: Did they pay him to pick it up? 
Jean Vealey: No, they just gave it to him. He found silverware in it. He must have had a hundred 
pieces of silverware that people threw away. They would milk, Grandmother Fields 
would churn. 
Joyce Stover: Were you close to them? Were they living on Sugar Creek at that time? 
Jean Vealey: Yes, they were living near us. They would take butter and cream and whatever the 
people want, the people who had given them the garbage and sell it to them. So 
that was the way they made it. 
Joyce Stover: How long were you on Sugar Creek? 
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Jean Vealey: We were probably not there more than two years because eventually Libby Owens 
started up again and we moved into a little house on Collis Street, which is still 
there, a little tiny house. 
Joyce Stover: Collis Street, which is now Red Oak? 
Jean Vealey: It is now Red Oak, yes. Dad's baby brother, James and my half-brother, Harold 
came to stay with us. 
Joyce Stover: How old were Harold and James at the time? 
Jean Vealey: They were both, I would say I was five, so my brother would have been fifteen and 
Uncle Jim was about the same age. 
Joyce Stover: Where had Harold been in the meantime? 
Jean Vealey: He had been with Grandmother Fields, that was his choice. He would kind of go 
back and forth from one place to the other, but grandparents spoil you real well... 
Jean Vealey: Eventually, both families moved into town. Grandmother and Grandfather Fields 
moved in on Frame Street, just one street behind us. 
Joyce Stover: Your Uncle James, how long did he stay with you? 
Jean Vealey: He stayed with us a couple of years. 
Joyce Stover: Uncle James is now a pastor and has been for many years. 
Jean Vealey: Right. 
Joyce Stover: Could you tell that at the time. Was there any inclination toward the ministry? 
Jean Vealey: (laughing) Absolutely none! He and my brother were both very ornery. They would 
take me out in the car and swear me to secrecy as to whatever happened and if they 
hadn't have done that, I wouldn't have thought anything about what was 
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happening. 
Dad eventually found out about this farm, probably through someone he worked 
with, because I remember he was working with Joe Parsons-
Joyce Stover: Who lives up Pleasant Valley Road here at Kenna? 
Jean Vealey: Yes. And Mac Mc Vey, who used to live on the other side of Divide Hill in that 
little house where DaiTell Casto put his business, worked with him. I think one of 
them must have told him about this farm. Of course, farming was in him since he 
had grown up on one. But I think of what an adventure that had to be because we 
finally had a washing machine, we had electricity , running water and everything. 
Dad would buy this farm, which was seventy acres and a big, two story house and 
all kinds of barns, for five thousand dollars. The bank didn't want to loan it (the 
money) to him, though. 
Joyce Stover: This was around ... ? 
Jean Vealey: 1936. 
Joyce Stover: But the bank didn't want to loan him the money, even though he was working at 
Libby Owens? 
Jean Vealey: No. He had come from Charleston and all, but he had become friends with Sattis 
Simmons, who was on the Board of Directors at the Bank of Ripley and owned the 
Jackson Herald Newspaper. 
Joyce Stover: Did Sattis help him get the loan? 
Jean Vealey: Yes. Yes, he wouldn't have gotten it had it not been for Sattis. 
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Joyce Stover: How long did he finance the farm? 
Jean Vealey: Not long, I don't think more than three or four years. Mother was a great manager. 
Joyce Stover: Do you know how much money he made at Libby Owens? 
Jean Vealey: No, I don' t have any idea. I know that he continued riding back and forth with Mac 
and Joe during the years he worked there. 
Joyce Stover: How long did he work at Libby Owens? 
Jean Vealey: He worked at Libby Owens until 1941, I believe, no, it was '42 when Bill 
McGrew, our local mail man, was drafted into the Navy. Dad quit Libby Owens 
with the understanding that when Bill came back out of the service, the job was 
his. 
Joyce Stover: How long was Bill gone? 
Jean Vealey: He was gone until close to '45 and during that time, Dad ran his route. And then, I 
can't remember what he did-oh, I know. We went into the dairy business then. 
Joyce Stover: He was a very successful dairy man wasn't he? 
Jean Vealey: Yes, he really was. I think we started out with Valley Bell and Blossom Dairy 
Jean Vealey: selling milk to them. 
Joyce Stover: I know your dad was very prominent in the community here, active in the church 
and community and anything that needed to be done, you could go to Carl Dolan 
and he would very quietly work behind the scenes and get things done. Tell us a 
little bit about that aspect of your dad. 
Jean Vealey: Especially anything that had to do with children. Dad, of course, loved children. He 
should have had ten. Anything the children were involved in, Dad was involved in. 
Page 15 of 35 
He was instrumental in getting Cedar Lakes started. 
Joyce Stover: Cedar Lakes, the Ripley conference center? 
Jean Vealey: Yes, it was supposed to have been for the youth, the FFA and FHA. This was about 
1945 or '46 because I was in high school at the time. And I remember we popped 
pop corn, the school did, in the home ec department. We did all kinds of things 
trying to earn money to get Cedar Lakes established. Then it was taken away from 
the kids and Dad went to the county commission to see if there was land anyplace 
where he could establish something just for the children. But prior to that, to keep 
the children interested in agriculture, Dad got the local dairymen to donate a heifer 
calf and then they would take children that wanted to take 4-H projects using cattle 
and FF A children that could not afford to buy one, Dad got the dairy farmers to 
each donate a heifer. The meetings were held at Orville Kaiser's grocery, over near 
Jenny and Harold Carnell's. The children were to keep the cows until they were 
two years old and they had a calf themselves, then they were to bring the calf back 
and donate it to other children who needed a project, and that kept it going. Well, 
then the court had what they called a poor farm, where people who couldn't look 
Jean Vealey after themselves anymore-it was at Cottageville and they would grow vegetable 
and everything, a very nice farm of several acres that had been abandoned for 
several years. The court told Dad that he could have that farm for the children. 
There was no one living there, just an old home on it. 
Joyce Stover: The poor farm, do you know anything about it? 
Jean Vealey: No, I only knew that was where you went when if, you know, you couldn't make it 
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any longer on your own and they were pretty self-sufficient. 
Joyce Stover: When you were talking about Cedar Lakes no longer being for the children, did the 
state already have possession of it? 
Jean Vealey: Yes, they were just moving toward making it more a meeting place for activities 
statewide, a conference center than a 4-H camp, like it is today. But with the dairy 
farmers, and anyone who wanted to help, they established what is now the Jackson 
County Junior Fair. 
Joyce Stover: When was this? 
Jean Vealey: Oh, Butch and Carolyn were probably ten or eleven years old, so it has been going 
on a good thirty years or more (note : Jean's children, Carolyn and Butch, were 
born in 1953 and 1954, respectively). It started out very small, one building, a shed 
to put the calves in, the rabbits and so forth. Then the next thing they built was the 
kitchen and, of course, Dad loved to eat and I assume there is still a plaque over the 
door of the kitchen dedicated to him. 
Joyce Stover: The Jackson County Junior Fair has grown into quite a big event, many people 
attend it each year. 
Jean Vealey: It's volunteer work, too. It's people who volunteer their time and have an interest 
Jean Vealey: in children. 
Joyce Stover: What all do you see if you go to the Jackson County Junior Fair? 
Jean Vealey: Oh my, they have all the displays of the 4-H children. 
Joyce Stover: What kind of displays? 
Jean Vealey: Clothing, canning, gardening, crafts, hobbies that are judged, the awards given. 
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They have cattle and other animals that are shown and ribbons are given for hogs 
and sheep. They stay there with them all week. The kids go and sleep on the hay 
right with their animals and the animals are given baths and shined up for the show 
ring and you see a lot of tears because whoever bids them in, in the end usually 
they are going to slaughter houses or local stores. They are not pets anymore and 
you see a lot of tears when you have to separate the children from them. What 
started out to be just a cattle shed and a kitchen has now evolved into quite a large 
entertainment for people. They have outside entertainment, different shows come 
in, they bring in all kinds of rides, they have horse shows, truck pulls and a lot of 
other things. 
Joyce Stover: They have nationally known entertainers there, too, don't they? 
Jean Vealey: Right, they do. 
Joyce Stover: Jean, tell us a little about your mother. My husband always had a lot ofrespect for 
your mother. She was not the outgoing personality in the community that your dad 
was, but she was a very influential woman in her own way. Would you talk about 
her for us? 
Jean Vealey: Mother was a very, very intelligent lady. I think that if she had been born in this 
generation she probably would have been an attorney. Mother was very hard 
Jean Vealey: worker. She never cared much for being indoors, but she was always by Dad's side 
outdoors. In all the years that we had a dairy, she was carrying milk and feeding 
cattle and working in the hayfields, but she still had time for the Ladies Aid in our 
church, Grass Lick Baptist, located on Pleasant Valley Road at Kenna. They did a 
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lot of quilting and a lot of earning money each time that we would have a need at 
the church. I remember one time that-getting back to Dad for just a moment- that 
the Ladies Aid was trying to raise as much money as possible for the new church 
(circa 1950) and Dad said, "Well, I'll just tell you, I'll give any bull calf! have 
born, I'll sell it and give it to the church this year." (Smiling) Well, the Lord really 
blessed him. I think out of forty head of cattle, at least thirty of them were bulls. 
And he was true to his word, every one of them he sold and the money to the 
Ladies Aid. 
Mother, I remember, was church clerk, and she taught a class at one time at the 
church and she played the piano for years. When we went there, around 1939 or 
'40, the piano had been sitting idle for a long, long time and she played for the 
church. 
Joyce Stover: And I recall that your mother played the piano at the church until up around 1966 
when your daughter, Carolyn, took over. 
Jean Vealey: Right. And mother retired from playing the piano. And then, from that time on, of 
course, we've had a lot of wonderful musicians in the church. 
Joyce Stover: I remember her happily turning the playing over to Carolyn, how proud she was 
that her granddaughter would pick up the tradition. And that did begin a new 
tradition musically in the church for when Carolyn graduated high school and went 
Joyce Stover: college at in Lanham, MD at Washington Bible College, then we had another youth 
serve as church pianist, but that tradition was begun with your family. 
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Jean Vealey: Right. Mother was a good seamstress. She made practically all of my clothes all 
through school. And she was a wonderful cook. One of her greatest sources of 
pride would be to take you down into the basement and show you hundreds of jars 
of canned green beans and vegetables that she had put up. She loved to garden and 
the year before she became so sick, she was looking forward to growing a garden 
in the Spring and at that time, she was eighty-nine years old. Shortly before her 
stroke, in fact, a day or two before, she had been up in the barn throwing hay down 
and taking bales of hay across the yard and feeding some Herefords that we had 
because we hadn't fed them quite soon enough that evening (smiling). Until she 
had her stroke, her hearing and her mind were excellent, her health was very good. 
Joyce Stover: You graduated from Ripley High School in what year? 
Jean Vealey: In 1948. 
Joyce Stover: And what happened after that? How many people were in your class? 
Jean Vealey: Oh, there were ninety-some in our graduating class. In fact, I think we were 
supposed to have a hundred and two or a hundred and three, a lot because we had 
boys coming back out of the service. We had Rankin Roach in class with us (one 
of the future pastors of Grass Lick Baptist Church). 
Joyce Stover: So you didn't have just teenagers in class, but also young men who had gone off to 
war during WWII? 
Jean Vealey: That's right. I know that we had, in one instance, three brothers who had all 
enlisted, then came back and graduated high school together. That was the three 
Jean Vealey: Hersman boys, Bill and Gale and Guy. I can't remember who else, but I know there 
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were several boys who were veterans. 
Joyce Stover: After graduation, what did you do and, at that time, what normally would been 
expected of you? Did most of your class go to work in plants, on farms or was 
school beyond high school normal at that time? 
Jean Vealey: Not really, school wasn't that important. Of course, I had aspirations to being a 
Jean Vealey: doctor, but there was no real encouragement, particularly for girls at that time. You 
need to get out, you need to go to commercial school, you're just going to get 
manied, anyway. Really, not many boys went on to school, either, because it was 
easy to find work at the time, after the war. I went to work at Bonham Dairy right 
after high school, thanks to Dad. At this time he had started, along with the milk 
from his dairy, picking up local farmers' milk and taking it to Bonham Dairy in 
Charleston. Bonham Dairy, located just this side of Charleston, probably three or 
four miles, on Route 21, was pretty new at the time. And it was a big farm, they 
had a big farm and a large herd. They milked probably two hundred cow a day and 
they bottled the milk and had twenty-two route drivers who delivered to a certain 
section of Charleston. People would set their empty milk bottles out on the porch 
with a note in them as to how much milk they wanted the next day. 
Joyce Stover: And it was delivered in quart bottles? 
Jean Vealey: Yes. They got a delivery every other day. There were so many routes that they just 
delivered every other day to a particular house. They had the little pint bottles that 
they put cream in and they would actually, when the milk would come in, when 
Dad would bring it in, it would be in ten-gallon cans and it would be dumped, 
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come through on a conveyor line and be dumped into huge vats, heated and 
something put in it to kill the bacteria and then it would go through and be 
separated. Then so much cream would be added back to it. I guess it's like our one-
half percent, one percent, two percent milk you go buy now, but they called it 
regular, homogenized and Guernsey at the time. 
Joyce Stover: What was the difference in the classifications? 
Jean Vealey: The difference was that the regular milk was just a certain cream level, the 
homogenized was as we have milk today, processed until the cream would not 
separate from it. The Guernsey milk had a higher fat content and the cream 
separated from it. If you wanted to, you could pour the cream off the top of it and 
use it in coffee, but most people would just buy the cream, then they would make 
cottage cheese. They made cottage cheese at the dairy, too, and they made butter 
milk. 
Joyce Stover: So, that is how the dairies expanded and got into more than just milk? 
Jean Vealey: Yes. It was very interesting to see the bottles come in. Again, they would go down 
this big conveyor and this big fork would come down and go up into the mouth of 
each one and they would go through a big sterilizer and then it would run around 
and paper caps would be put on them, by machine. No hands ever touched them. 
Then, the next morning, about three or four o'clock the drivers would be there 
picking up the cases. The trncks were not refrigerated, they were just big trucks. 
The drivers would go and leave milk on everyone's door and pick up the empty 
bottles. 
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Joyce Stover: All the deliveries were made very early in the morning? 
Jean Vealey: Yes. I would go to work at Bonham's at 7:30 and the drivers would be coming 
back in at that time. We would be getting calls from customers who wanted a 
change or an addition to their order for the next day. We spent a lot of time on the 
phone and we would check the drivers in, take the money and check them in and 
Jean Vealey: the drivers would be out of the office probably by nine o'clock every day. 
Joyce Stover: So, you could have had farmers as drivers who could maintain their farms as well 
as drive. So, how long did you remain at Bonham Dairy? 
Jean Vealey: I was there a little less than two years and left to go to commercial school, the same 
one my mother had attended, and my brother, Capitol City Commercial College. 
Joyce Stover: Your brother attended, too? 
Jean Vealey: Yes, my brother intended, too. He was far more intelligent than I. Harold graduated 
from Charleston High School at 15-1 /2, skipping two grades. He actually graduated 
in January, probably of 1935 since he was born in 1920. 
Joyce Stover: Was it unusual for a man to go to commercial school? 
Jean Vealey: No, in fact when I was there, there were a lot of boys who had come out of the 
Korean War, quite a few of them, because the school taught bookkeeping, they 
taught accounting and a lot of different kinds of office skills. It was not necessarily 
a secretarial school, but more of a business school, a two year school. 
Joyce Stover: Like a community college today? What made you decide to go? Did you go to 
Bonham Dairy directly from high school? 
Jean Vealey: Yes, it was like a community college. I had been working at Bonham Dairy on 
Page 23 of 35 
Saturdays before I graduated. All I was doing was typing the names and addresses. 
Each customer had a separate page for the month. There were route books that the 
drivers used where they recorded every day how much everyone got and I that's all 
I did, was sit and type route books for the drivers, but after I got out of high school 
I continued to work there for twenty-five dollars a week for five and a half days. 
Joyce Stover: Was that a good salary? 
Jean Vealey: (laughing) I think it was low at the time, although two years later I would go to 
work for the president of Charleston National Bank for only five dollars more a 
week, so it must not have been too bad. 
Joyce Stover: At Charleston National, did you just work five days? 
Jean Vealey: No, five and a half, half a day on Saturday. 
Joyce Stover: Your hours, were they nine to five? 
Jean Vealey: Nine to five at Charleston National. At Bonham's, I had to go to work on a 
Greyhound bus or any way I could get there, so a lot of times it was from 6:30 in 
the morning until 5:30 or 6:00 in the evening. 
Joyce Stover: So, you went from Kenna in Jackson County on a Greyhound bus to work and 
back? 
Jean Vealey: Um-hmm. 
Joyce Stover: What happened when you went to work at Charleston National? Did that change? 
Jean Vealey: I drove back and forth, yes. 
Joyce Stover: Your lunch breaks, were they hours, half hours? 
Jean Vealey: At Charleston National, we had an hour and we had two fifteen-minute breaks, too, 
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just very much like today. But I worked for the bank's attorney, which meant I just 
worked when he needed me. 
Joyce Stover: What did you do when he didn't need you? 
Jean Vealey: I always had work to do; I sat in or Board of Directors' meetings and that type of 
thing, so you might be needed later, so my hours were with him. Ifhe needed me in 
Jean Vealey: the evening, then I worked in the evening. 
Joyce Stover: Overtime? 
Jean Vealey: No, just part of the job. 
Joyce Stover: Were there restaurants around? What did you do for lunch? 
Jean Vealey: The restaurant next door to us had been the Woolworth store that burned and five 
fire men died in the year before I went there. It had been rebuilt and it was Kresges. 
It was located right beside the bank on Capitol Street. There is a McDonald's there 
now. 
Joyce Stover: You said the year before you went to work at the bank that there had been a fire. 
Jean Vealey: There had been a fire at Woolworth's in which five Charleston firemen lost their 
lives. 
Joyce Stover: How long did you stay at Charleston National? 
Jean Vealey: Two years, until I was pregnant with Carolyn. I had gotten married and I worked 
until close to her birth in February of' 5 3 and then in August of' 54 we had a son, 
named Carl Dolan Vealey after my dad, but we called him Butch. I stayed home 
with the children until 1955 when the Kaiser Aluminum plant was being built in 
Jackson County. And again, Dad's friend, Sattis Simmons, came through. Dad 
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decided that I should go to work. My husband, Jack and I had built a home and, of 
course, owed for it, so Dad talked to Sattis and Sattis said, "My very best friend, 
Ford Morrow, is running this, so go see Ford." 
Joyce Stover: Tell us about Kaiser Aluminum. When it came into this county there was no major 
industry of any kind here, was there? 
Jean Vealey: No, not at all. 
Joyce Stover: How many people did it employ? It was a real boon to this county, wasn't it? 
Jean Vealey: It was quite a boon. 
Joyce Stover: And your employment at the plant, it was considered quite a status thing at the 
time, wasn't it, honestly? 
Jean Vealey: It seemed to be. I never thought ofit as that, it was just a job, but when I went to 
work for them, our offices were up over what was known as the liquor store in 
Ravenswood. Upstairs. The plant site was nothing but dirt with dozers and what 
have you. I remember driving down to where the plant was to be built and at that 
time, they had chain gangs, they actually had prisoners working building the road, 
hurrying to get Route 2 upgraded in order to get the plant in there. 
Joyce Stover: Th prisoner came from where? 
Jean Vealey: I assume Moundsville. 
Joyce Stover: So, you started working for Kaiser before there was even a plant. 
Jean Vealey: Right. I started when the dirt was just being moved. I was the third girl hired. 
Joyce Stover: How long did it take for them to get the plant built? 
Jean Vealey: This was December of '55 . We stayed up there a year and sometime that Spring we 
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moved out into the garage. One of the first things they built was a garage to house 
the fire truck. The fire truck for the plant came from France. At that time, you 
could just see these huge holes in the ground and this framing. It reminded me of a 
giant bee hive, all the wood that was around it. When they began fitting the 
plumbing and copper tubing they found that some of West Virginia's citizens had 
Jean Vealey: built stills in the basement (laughter). 
Joyce Stover: Back to the fire engine. You said it came from France? 
Jean Vealey: Yes, it came from France. The Purchasing Department bought it. I was actually 
working for the purchasing agent and everything that was bought we typed and 
ordered, every bolt, every nut, every screw, everything was ordered and shipped in. 
Joyce Stover: Do you know why they would have gone to France for the truck? 
Jean Vealey: Even the name of the truck was like Eau de France, I don't know why. And, of 
course, you didn't ask questions, you just did what you were told at the time. 
Joyce Stover: And how long did it take them to complete building the plant? 
Jean Vealey: It only took them a couple of years, actually. 
Joyce Stover: So by 1957, it was up and running? 
Jean Vealey: Yes. And the funniest thing, it's funny how people cross your lives because the 
man that I would work for later, Bill Ritchie, would come to work there as an 
engineer because his family was helping build the road and helping build the road. 
Joyce Stover: You are talking about our former Highway Commission, William S. Ritchie, Jr. 
from Ravenswood? 
Jean Vealey: Right, right, but I didn't know him. I just remember that we would see each other, 
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but he was just one of the engineers that was coming in and out all the time. But, 
it's funny how people's lives cross and recross. 
Joyce Stover: And how long did you stay at the plant? 
Jean Vealey: Nine years. I stayed there until Jeffrey, our last son, was two years old and I quit 
and came home. That was in 1963 . 
Joyce Stover: And what did you do when you came home? I know you went back to work 
eventually. 
Jean Vealey: During the summer, Butch and Carolyn would go to summer school. Morris 
Harvey College had a summer school and the new math program was coming out 
then do they thought it would be fun to do that for six weeks. So, I didn't have 
anything to do while they were in summer school and my brother-in-law-, Sherman 
Vealey, had an insurance agency in Charleston so while they would be in summer 
school, I would go over and do his filing for him. There was an attorney and other 
office located in the same building on Roane Street, so people would come and 
say, would you work my secretary's place for a couple of weeks. So I ended up 
doing that and getting acquainted with an attorney named James Reed and I started 
working for Jim for two or three days a week. Then a job came open at the Kenna 
Elementary School in Jackson County, within walking distance of our house. They 
were having a secretary for the first time, a paid secretary, so I started working 
there. I could be there with Jeff and before the school term was up, I received a call 
asking if I would go talk with the new State Highway Commissioner about a 
secretarial position and I ended up working for the Highway Department for eight 
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years, with Bill Ritchie, whom I had worked with at Kaiser and also whom I had 
known at 4-H camp as a kid. From there, Mr. Ritchie became Senior Vice 
President of Ashland Coal and in September of 1977, I went to work for Ashland 
Coal and worked there eight years. When Mr. Ritchie returned to the Highway 
Department during Governor Moore's second te1m as Governor, I returned with 
him. 
Joyce Stover: Now, I now that as your children were growing up you were active in the activities 
with them. I know that kids always liked to be in your group because you had such 
imaginative projects for them to work on. 
Jean Vealey: I always enjoyed children, I really like working with them. 
Joyce Stover: You have also spent many, many years being actively involved in Grass Lick 
Baptist Church at Kenna. Do you want to talk a little about that? 
Jean Vealey: I walked through the cemetery at the church last night and I stopped to see how old 
Geneva was, Geneva McGrew, who has always been someone who had a great 
influence on my life. I was trying to figure out when her health was failing. She 
had been my Sunday School teacher for years. 
Joyce Stover: Geneva McGrew is the wife of Bill McGrew, who had been the mailman, whose 
job your dad worked while Bill was in the Navy during WWII? 
Jean Vealey: Right. 
Joyce Stover: And Geneva's family has been here in the community for many, many years, too. 
Her father, Cleo Casto, had been a state senator and her grandfather was Dr. Fred 
Casto, who had delivered me. 
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Jean Vealey: Mother and Dad were very good friends with Cleo and Verna Casto, Geneva's 
father and mother, so I had grown up around them and around Geneva. She was 
such a fine Christian lady and she was my Sunday School teacher. At one point, 
her was failing and she got where she could not come out to church and I took over 
her Sunday School class. I couldn't have been more than fourteen or fifteen years 
old and for the most part, I've been teaching one grade or another ever since. But at 
Jean Vealey: that time, the children or the adults, or whatever class it was, nominated their own 
teacher. The church didn't choose a teacher for you and so I started out with them 
in what they called the card class, which was the very beginning. It was Jeannie 
Parsons and Mary Sue Casto, all of that group. 
Joyce Stover: What age were they? 
Jean Vealey: They were just little, I would say seven or eight. 
Joyce Stover: This is Jeannie Austin and Mary Sue Landfried, now Jeannie Parsons and Mary 
Sue Casto? 
Jean Vealey: Right. And Ruth Ann Skeens Casto. But then, they would say, what teacher would 
you like and the class would say, I nominate so-and-so. And as they grew older, I 
just moved up with them and finally was teach young marrieds, Jeannie and Jerald 
Parsons were the first and still I was there teacher and had followed them all these 
years through school. 
Joyce Stover: That's really interesting. I thought that you had always taught the primary class. 
Jean Vealey: No. I just moved right on. In fact, I had Carolyn and one of the children would hold 
her, there was no nursery. In fact, I think Dad was the first to take a baby bed to the 
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church because then I had Butch eighteen months later, so Dad took an old baby 
bed down there that somebody had given us. But the kids would hold the children 
while I would teach the class. 
Joyce Stover: And I think that since that time, except for the time when your mother was ill in the 
early '90s, that you have taught consistently from the time your were fourteen or 
fifteen years old. 
Jean Vealey: Yes, except when I was expecting Jeff, I didn't teach, then when he was two, they 
asked me to take this class and I've been teaching every since and that's been, 
what, thirty-seven years? 
Joyce Stover: Actually, he's thirty-eight (laughter). Okay, Jean, we were talking about your 
teaching Sunday school and you've taught steadily for the past thirty-eight years 
now-or, thirty-six years, I guess, since Jeff was two years old. You've had different 
classes down through the years, but you've had this primary class for at least thirty 
years, haven't you? 
Jean Vealey: Yes, I would say so. 
Joyce Stover: And that is what age? 
Jean Vealey: Third and fourth graders. 
Joyce Stover: I know you do well with it and the children like it. Do you intend to keep teaching? 
Jean Vealey: As long as the church wants me to, I will. Each year, I tell them that if they have 
someone else who would like to work with that class that I would be glad to work 
with them, but as long as I'm needed, yes, I plan to teach. 
Joyce Stover: And I've noticed that you are participating in the new children's church. Can you 
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tell us a little about that? 
Jean Vealey: It's very interesting. You have the children while the worship service is going on 
upstairs so you have more opportunity. The ages there range from five to ten, 
although we have a couple of visitors who might be a little bit older than that who 
are there often, but they are good to help out with the children. Each month a 
different adult has children's church and this month happens to be mine. I've been 
Jean Vealey: using flannel graph stories because something that they can see seems to hold their 
attention more. 
Joyce Stover: What all do you do in the class? 
Jean Vealey: We have singing, as active as possible to try and tire them a little bit, we take up an 
offering, ask for prayer requests, then we have prayer, then we have story time. If 
we have a few minutes left over we'll have a little craft or something to go along 
with the lesson. And we have memory verses that go along with each lesson, also. 
Joyce Stover: Do the children seem to like it? 
Jean Vealey: They do seem to like it, they seem to like it real well. I think it's much easier on 
them than being up in an adult environment. 
Joyce Stover: When your own children were small, Carolyn and Butch, did you have a children's 
church at that time? Tell me about some of the things that you did with the 
children, you and Jack, as the children were growing up. 
Jean Vealey: They had children's church only briefly and I think that was under Pastor Pierson 
back in the early '70s. It was only briefly and that is the only time that I am aware 
that they had it. 
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Joyce Stover: Carolyn inherited your mother's musical ability ... 
Jean Vealey: And my mother-in-law's. She played by ear. Both Jack's father and mother played 
by ear, he a fiddle and she the piano. 
Joyce Stover: What about the boys, have they shown that same musical inclination? 
Jean Vealey: Butch took music lesson for a while, but it just wasn't his thing, but Jeffrey, yes, he 
seems to have ear for music that Carolyn had. He took piano lessons for a while, 
Jean Vealey: but both teachers moved away and now he is interested in playing a guitar. 
Joyce Stover: Now, since your retirement-how long have you been retired? 
Jean Vealey: Since 1988. I retired at that time, shortly after our daughter's death, to help raise 
the three grandchildren. 
Joyce Stover: What happened with Carolyn? 
Jean Vealey: Carolyn had MVP, mitral valve prolapse, and according to the heart specialist that 
worked with her, hers is the only known death from MVP. MVP is very common 
in women, but not life-threatening. She had gone to church that morning, with the 
children, and had come home and eaten dinner and sat down on the couch and was 
reading. Her heart began beating very rapidly. Her husband and both our sons and 
also a neighbor were EMT and they went to her aid while an ambulance was 
enroute, but we still lost her. 
Joyce Stover: How old was she? 
Jean Vealey: Thirty-four. 
Joyce Stover: And her children and their father are now living in Atlanta? 
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Jean Vealey: Right. 
Joyce Stover: What have you done since that time. I know that since you retired you have spent a 
great deal of time with the grandchildren, and I know they were very important to 
you and still are, so what are you doing with your time. Since then, I know your 
mother became ill and you took care of her. What happened there and you are now 
living in her house. How did this come to be? 
Jean Vealey: After my son-in-law took the children to Atlanta, my mother, at age 89, had a stroke. 
Jean Vealey: I had seen my father go through this, a stroke, and he had recovered very well, so I 
anticipated my mother doing the same, but instead, she became progressively worse 
and was totally bedridden for three and a half years. 
Joyce Stover: You kept her at home during that time. At no time did you put her in a nursing 
home? 
Jean Vealey: No, she was with me the whole time and after her death, her home was empty ... 
Joyce Stover: When did she die? 
Jean Vealey: Oh, 1994 wasn't it? August 24, 1994 and really everything was such a blur at that 
time that I didn't realize until I came home from the funeral that she had been buried 
on my father's birthday. I really didn't know what day it was. 
Joyce Stover: What have you done since then? 
Jean Vealey: Well, since her home was empty and it was in the middle of our farm, it just wasn't a 
good place to try to rent, surrounded by ponds and barns and barb-wire and electric 
fences, so my husband and I decided that we would move into her home, so for one 
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year-almost one year-I painted, papered and remodeled and we moved into it March 
a year ago, 1998. 
Joyce Stover: I understand. The way your fa1m is situated and the way your driveway is, curving 
from the bottom and half-way up the hill sets your mother's house and at the top sat 
yours and that was why you didn't want to rent, because you'd have people right in 
the middle of your farm. 
Jean Vealey: Right. And there would be too much danger with other all the other things around it 
if they had children. 
Joyce Stover: And what did you do with your house? 
Jean Vealey: Our house was sold to our older son and his wife and two children and it's great for 
them. It has a large, underground pool and a lot of land around it, so it works out 
very well. And our younger son is building a log house farther on up the hill on the 
same farm, so we are all right here together. 
Joyce Stover: Thank you very much, Jean. I appreciate you taking the time to talk with me. 
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